
Thehipory 

I with great truth catch mere Simplicity, 

Whilft iome with cunning guild cheir copper crown es 
With truth and plainefle I do were mine bare: 

Feare not my truth, the morrall of my wit. 

Is plaine and true ? thcr s ail the reach ofit, 
Welcomefir Diornedflvcse. is the Lady, 

Which for //»re«0rwedeliueryou. 

At the port(Lord)IIe giue her to thy hand. 

And by the way pofleffe th|e what foe is 
Entreate her faire, and by my fouIefaireGreeke, 

If ere thou lland at mercy of my fword: 

Name Crsjfld, and thy life foalbe as Safe, 

As Priam is in Illion? 

Diom. Faire Ladie Creflld, 

Sopleafeyou fauethe thank es this Prince expe-ilj.* 
The luftre in your eye, heauen in your cheekc, 
Pleades your faire vfage, and to Themed, 

You foalbe miftres,and command him wholy, 

T roy. Grecian thou do’ll not vfe me curteouily, 

To foame thefealeof my petition to thee: 

In praifing her. I tell thee Lord ©f Greece, 

She is as farrc high foaring ore thypraifes: 

As thou vnworthy to be call’d her feruant, 

I charge thee vleher well,euen for my charge: 

For by the dreadfull Pluto flt thou doll not. 

Though the great bulke lAchilles bechy guard. 

He cut thy throate. 

I) tom. Oh benot mou’d Prince Troy Ins, 

Let me be priucledg’d by my place and meflage: 

To be a Speaker free ? when I am hence, 
lie anfwer to my lull, and know you Lord 
Ile nothing do on charge, to her owne worth, 

Shce foalbe priz’d : but that yo 1 fay bet fo, 

I fpeake it in my Spirit and honour no. 

Troy. Come to the port Ilecelthee Diowed, 

This brauc foall oft make thee to hide thy head. 

Lady giue me your hand,and as we wa'ke. 

To out owne felues bend we our needfull talke. 




Paris, 


of Troylus and Creffeida. 

Paris . Hatke Bettors trumpet? 
tJLne. How haue we Spent this morning.^ 

ThePrince rnuft thinkeme tardy and remiffe. 

That fwore to ride before him to the held. 

Par Tis Troylus falte,come,come,to fielcf'wit'n him. Exett, 

Enter Aiax armed,iAcbilles, Pair odus, A gam. 
iAtenelaus,VlijJes ) IVefler ) Calcas.&c. 

Aga. Here art thou in appointment f refo and faire. 
Anticipating time.With flatting courage, 

Giue with thy trumpet a loude note to Troy 

Thou dreadfull Aiax that the appauled aite, , 

May pcarce the head of the great Combatant, and hale him 

hither. , . 

Aiax. Thou,trumpet , thcr s mv purie, 

Now cracke thy lungs, and Split thy brafen pipe.* 

Blow villaine.till thy Sphered Bias cheeke, 

Out-fvveil the collick of f uft Aquilon, . 

Come ftretch thy chefo and let thy eyes Spout bloud.* 

Thou bioweft for Bettor. 

Vhjf No trumpet anfwerst 
Achtl. Tis but early daics. 

e yiga. Is notyond Dtomed with Caicos daughter. 

Vltf. Tis he, I ken the manner of his gate. 

He rifes on the too : that Spirit of his 
In afpiration lifts him from the earth. 

Aga. Is this the Lady frefliti 

T>iom Euenfoc. , . - , 

Aga. Moll deerely welcome to the Greekcs Sweet e Lady. 
Nefl. Our oencrall doth Salute you with a kifle. 

VI i(f Yet is°the kmdnefle but perticular , twere better lhce 

werekiftin general. , . , 

Nefl. And very courtly counfell . He beginne: fo much tor 
Achtl. lie take that winter from your lips faire Lady, 
Achilles bids you welcome. 

Men, I had good argumentfor kimng once. 
/\#ro,Butthats no argument for killing now? 

For thus pop’t Paris in his hardiment, 

And parted thus, you and your argument. fdjjf 
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